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n LION HUNT IN mms
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FOR A FIRST VENTURE IT WAS UN-
USUALLY SUCCHSSFUL.

>

jncidents from the Diary of Joseph
k. Garmer, Civil Engineer, Form-
erly of Fort Wayne, Ind.

[Edited by Arthur S, Jennings.]
Perhaps a word of explanation will not
be amiss By profession I am a civil and
¢ engineer (and a native, by the way,
rthern Indiana). Seven years ago I was
red the position of chief prospecting
: for the De Beers Mining Com-
y, of Kimberly and Johannesburg,
th Africa, and after a tiresom: ocean
rney of nearly a month's duration, was
+d “bag and baggage" on the dilapi-
old wharf of the Clan line at Cape
near the hour of midnight, In the
i<t of a blinding storm of wind and rain.
t impression of the metropolis of
Africa was not a flattering oune. The
shrouded in gloom, which the
sickly, yellow oil lamps served to in-
«¢ rather than dispel. Table mountain,
ys lark and frowning, seemed partic-
y forbidding In the uncertain light,
h.ae the giant breakwater, principally the
} loomed gray and ghostly
t the long une of surf.
wn the following morning 1 took an early
trzin for Johannesburg, 1,00C miles distant,
early three days was cooped up
. small compartment of an African
railway “van,'” getting brief respites only

when the train stopped
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long intervais,
one of the few stations or eating houses
. I am inclined to think that
nvict, sentenced to a long term of
ted the weary days
expiration of his sen-
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wisonment, ever cou
untii the
re anxiety and longing than
yars while the train bowled
ntly endless wastes of
rolling ban country. The
stretch before you reach Kim-
» 18 surely the most desolate region

n. The brown, rugged roc«s,
and heated by cen-
ies of tropical sunshine, breathed their
neentrated heat with all the fury of a
blast furnace. Between the barren
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foothills stretches of white sand blazed and
ghimmered, while occasional eddies of fur-
nace-heated air came down from above and
ra i spectral dust spouts, which raced
il the desert until ost In the white haze
above the irregular line of horizon; over
all the remorseless sun glittered and
burned.

A PROSPECTING TOUR.

I will not dwell upon my reception at
Johannesburg, as I started out to tell of
my first lion hunt. Suflfice to say they
are a jolly crowd over there, and the Dutch
metropolis is not a “half-bad” place in
which to lve.

Affairs in the Transvaal had been going

vorosswise” with us for some time—in fact,
ever since the half-hearted atiempt of the
outlander, or foreign population, to take
the reins of government from the Boers and

run things to s®it themselves. The result
of that attempt is a matter of history now.
Dr. Jameson, of the British South African
Company, started Mafekirg with 500
British soldiers and attempted to take the
but was forced to sur-
after losing nearly

for

country by storm,

render unconditionally,

one hundred of his men. This flagrant
outrage—for it was nothing less—brought
matters to a erisis in the Dutch republie,
and threatered to make the country too

the aggressive faction of the
After braving the matter

hot to hold
allen population.

out for a month, 1 finally decided to leave
the Transvaal and return to the United
States, and so informed the manager of the
mining company by which I was employed.

As mining engineers were scarce there at
that official volunteered to send
a prospecting tour into Central Af-
hopes that matters would cool
my return. Not that I had
ularly identified myseif with the out-
& for 1 had not In my heart I
have ever sympathized with the Boer set-
certainly were in the right
simply defending their homes.
rious probiem which confronts
and tourists contemplating a
erior of Africa is the selec-
tent and faithful guldes
guides 1 do not mean per-
. traversed and are familiar
ntry in which you are to travel,
as it would often impossible to secure
v price, but faithful, reliable
low h we spent much of their lives
in t \ e2s and are able to find their
Wiy a T e trackless forests or over
as easlly as an
navigate the oecean,
h men in South Africa,
constant demand for
L is necessary to offer tempt-
ments in order to secure them.
veral weeks to the mat-
[ finall: ollected a party of twenty,
ight Kaffirs, six Matabeles,
whose touch
them to wander
and an old Zulu,
nenied me on all such ex-
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TO LOOK FOR DIAMONDS
eft irg in the latter part
Lruary, making the journey to Port
rull. At the Port a small coast-

r had been chartered to take us

Zambeze river, from
continue the journey over-
was the “Kare-
lying Lake Bang-
where we expecited to prospect for
aurilel or diamond-bearing scoil. In ad-
animals we
of
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of the
Uur objective peint

east of

pack and saddle
nds of riee,
assgriment of camping
ting paraphernalia.

yime: ocean Journey of nearly
we were finally 1i;hltn‘
of Mozambique,

50 pounds
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ration,
shores i MNil
Zambeze, amid a chaos

3 rewing the ground, bad-tem-
loudly complaining,

of

and
Iug natives.

! most desolate country.
flate—a broad ribbo>
bordered here and
splits the desert from
To the north and west as
CAn 19 and a hundred
ol mesa-
black rock, and
that dazzles the eyeo like
and there a cluster of
which show where
g8 rise out of the blistering
Mother Zambeze. To the
cless wash of the quiet sea,
‘h Its short réefs of gray coral, shining
in the eternal sunshine, and over all
deathlike stiliness, broken only
when the deadly simoon sweeps down from
“he north In whirling clouds of sand, driv-
ng »ll before it. Setting to work with a
will, I soom had the party organized into a
tespectable “ecaravan,” with the Zulu and
myself at the head. next the saddle horses,
with their riders, and lastly the pack ani-
mals, folluwing in single file.
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tered a wide plateau, and in a short time
found ourselves in a well-wooded country,
amid an amphitheater of brown, rocky
hills, upon the tops and sides of which
Brew the dark green, umbrella-shaped
mimosa treea. To the north now towered
the peaks of the Golis mountains, with
Gan Liba (Lion mountain), showing dim
and blue above its fellows.
PICTURESQUE SCENERY.

The route we were following frequently
led across the beds of the numerous wadl
which Intersect the country north of the
Zambeze. In their stretches of white sand,
between walls of rock or thick borders of
trees and bush jungle, are the most charm-
ing bits of scenery. Luxuriant growths of
creepers 'tall in festoons from date palm
and mimosa tree. Birds of brilliant plum-
age fill the jungle with life, while here and
there dark patches of reeds show where
pooils of clear, cool water lie, with stretches
of fresh, green grass about their margins,
To stroll, rifle in hand, along the bed of a
wadis in the quiet of the evening, has a
great fascinaticon for the lover of sport.
Tracks of antelope, leopard, buffaloc and
panther cross one's path continually, while,
as you move softly around some bend In
the wadls's winding course, the skulking
hyena hastens his footsteps acrags the
sand, or the wild boar dashes, alarmed,
from the pool. At such an hour, what
might not one meet in the shape of gamé!
Even the king of beasts himself had been
there, for I often found his great foot-
prints, clearly written in the soft sand.

One evening In the latter part of March
we encamped upon the outskirts of a wadis
of unusual size, pitching our tents near a
large spring, the water of which was as
clear as crystal and very cool. We had
marched until sunset, and barely had time
to fix the tents into position when the

night came on, with usual tropical swift-
ness, the reddish twillight fading rapidly
into a shadowy dusk. The pack and saddle
animals had been driven in and made to
lie down in a circle, the camels being
secured by the tying up of a foreleg.
Around the fire may native men, their num-
ber increased by two we had picked up
the day before, beclonging to a neighbor-
ing village, sat cheerfully eating their
dates and rice. The firelight shone dimly
on the long necks and misshapen backs
of the camels and showed faintly the soli-
tary, white-clad figure of the sentry as
he stood at the outskirts of the camp,
crooning to himself a mournfial Matabele
song. Soon the men had finished eating
and were stretched at full length about
the fire, while the silence of the jungle
crept over all—a silence broken at fre-
quent intervals by the mournful howl of a
hyena or the walling cry of a jackal
A LION'S ROAR.

I was rapidly passing into dreamland
when, following a period of intense silence,
came a faraway, deep, moaning sound.
While by no means loud or startling, It
brought me wideawake and sitting upright
in an instant, my nerves tingling with ex-
citement; instinet, or a kindred sense, told
me it was the “‘awakening” roar of a lion!
A noise of excited voices from the camp-
fire showed that the natives also had heard
the ominous sound and were wide awake
in consequence. A moment later I could
hear them piling dry brushwood on the
slumbering coals.

The deep, rumbling roars were repeated
at intervals, apparently growing onearer
and dylng away in the same moaning no'e.
Then an interminable time elapsed—a
creepy sllence, during which the men hud-
dled about the blazing campfire. Sudden-
ly there was the sound of a brute's heavy
gallop over the sand between the wadis and
cur camp, a mighty roar, followed by a
thud as a donkey was felled to the earth,
while his dying bray rang out piteously on
the night air. A slight noilse of struggle,
a few more stifled brays, and then silence,
followed a moment later by the sound of
a heavy body being dragged across the
sand. After the first shock of excitement
I had grasped my rifle and ran towards
the men. When the lion began to drag the
carcass of the donkey into the brush I
moved instinctively towards the sound,
when the Zulu cried quickly, “Kabadar,
sahib! Bare kahib kanwar. (Have care,
gir! A very dangerous animal.) I turned
angrily to upbraid them all for their cow-
ardice in permitiing the lion to take one
of our pack animals before their very eyes,
but thought better of it and returned to
my tent, resolved to square accounts with
the maurauder on the next day, if he could
ba found.

The cook awakened me at daylight on
the following morning, and after a hasty
breakfast I filled my Jjacket pocket with
cartridges and, accompanied by the Zulu,
who was an expert hunter and trapper,
started out on the spoor of the lion. Fol-
lowing this for a mile or more we
finally came upon the half eaten carcass
of the donkey, lying in a clump of short
gress. After a little carefu! reconnoiter-
ing we found where the lion had left the
place, and we continued on the spoor,
which finally led us in the direction of a
large thicket, surrounded with a margin
of yvellow jungle grass. Judging from the
actions of the Zulu, the spoor was now
growing decidedly warm, and we were
likely to meet with our game at any
minute. *“Lion is in there, sure, sahib.”
he finally said, In Zulu, pointing to the
thicket, which was about one hundred
vards ahead of us. After a minute's con-
gultation it was decided that I should
aprroach from the front while he went
around to the rear, to intercept the game
in case it attempted to escape through
a common practice of these beasts.

As 1 siowly approached the thicket with
the hammer of my gun dJdrawn, on the
alert for the first sign of the game, 1
could at first see nothing. T was about to
call to the Zulu when I suddenly made out
the backs of two large, yellow animals,
nearly hidden in the thick grass, and
a2 moment later discovered there were
two cubs with them. They were evidenly
disturbed, but were gazing in the direction
taken by the Zulu, apparently not having
noticed me, as yel. A moment later a
fine lion sprang out into the open and see-
ing me, less than fifty paces away, gave a
low growl and disappeared into the brush.
The other, a lioness, stood looking about,
watching me out of the corner of her eye
and giving me an occasional side view of
her teeth, but evidently reluctant to leave
her cubs. She was almost hidden by the
grass. and as It was not safe for me to
risk a shot from where I stood, I began to
walk cautiously to the left, advancing
gradually, at the same time.

A THRILLING MOMENT.

A lon's yellow eyes are singularly im-
pressive, especlally if they hawpen to be
watching you some thirty or forty yards
distant, while you note that their regard
is fixed upon you mu~h as a cat watches a
mouse. They incline one to discretion, and
it was with extreme caution that I slowly

approached, her eyes following my every
movement as 1 did so, and watching in-

to M Her m gave me an ex- |
cellent chance for & side shot, and, taking
careful aim at the point of her shoulder,
I pressed the trigger. With a frightful
screech she sprang into the air and seemed
to fairly fily back through her lair, disap-
pearing into the thick bushes. A second
later I heard the report of the Zulu's ele-
phant gun om the opposite side of the
thicket, followed by the roars of a llon.
Hastening around the thicket I arrived
upon the scene just in time to see the big
fellow on one knee in the act of discharg-
ing his second barrel into the very mouth
of the lion, which was charging straight
for him with wide open jaws. As he fired
he sprang quickly to one side, whil> the
lion turned a compiete somersault, but was

on its feet In an instant and stood waver-
ing, evidently too sick to attempt another
charge. I was about to fire at it when it
fell over on its side and after several in-
effectual attempts to regain its feet lay
gasping ard kicking, evidently done for.
In the meantime the Zulu had succeeded
in reloading one barrel of his gun and now
approached the brute and fired a ball into
his head, at which he fell back dead. After
making sure the lion was Jdead we retraced
our steps to the opposite side of the thicket
and cautiously approached the place where
I had seen the lioness disappear. We soon
came upon her lying stretched across a
small stream breathing her life out, so
nearly done for she was unable to rise at
our approach. I gave her a shot back of
the ear to end her misery, and for a mo-
ment stood lost in admiration of her grace-
ful proportions, with mighty muscles be-
neath the glossy skin, when my attention
was attracted to the Zulu, who was en-
deavoring to capture the cubs. Although
they were very small—not much larger
than kittens, in fact—there was much in-
fantile growling and scratching before he
succeeded in making them prisoners. When
he had finally bundled one under either
arm we started for camp, meeting several
of my men on the way, whom I sent back
t> remove the pelts from the animals. Ar-
riving at camp I fastened the lion whelps
to the back of a camel, intending to try
to keep them alive if possible as souvenirs
of my first Hon hunt. And very interest-
ing companions they were during the re-
mainder of our long journey.

THE JOURNAL'S POETS.

Mother.

_[Chnnt Royal.]
Dedicated to Susan M. Taylor.

When evening come, we children, at her knee,
With hands uplifted, sald our daily prayer.

When morning came, she gently came to see
What need we had of her and of her care.

O what a load of care she always bore!

And what a careworn look she sometimes wore!
But O the beauty of her smiling eves
And charming sweetness of her lullables—

The precious looks and accents lingering still
Among all sacred memories that rise,

Of mother’s helping others up the hili!

She talked of God and of a time to be,
When love will rule the world’s homes ever;-
where. :
She spoke of heaven and of angels free
From all earth's ills that mortals ever share.
She read of Samson and of Samuel's lore,
Of Joseph's dreams and Egypt's bursting store,
She told of faith that saves, of doubt that
tries,
Of cheerful duty where earth’'s anguish cries—
And having here a mission to fulfill,
Fulfilled it, in the beaming angel-guise
Of mother's helping others up the hill

She sang the songs that fill the world with glee.

She changed its gloom to love's meridian glare. |

When others grieved she turned a golden key
That sewung to zcenes of rapture passing fair,
Where spirits blest stood beckoning before
A crystal river with a jeweled shore,
Whera Hope stood forth a radlant surprise
To draw earth's grieved to heaven with loving
ties—
Te bring new joys and banish pain of ill,
Through faith and prayer, those magical alliey
Of mother's helping others up the hill.

She went with alms to those of low degree.

She showered roses through the winter alr.
fhe raised the fallen with her gentle plea.
She scattered good deeds, garianded and rare,

With tones of balm for those whose hearts were

sore,

Her faith was upward, Godward, evermore.
She pointed ever toward the gleaming skies.
Her words were tender and her ways were

wise,

And O the sad, sweet, sympathetic thrill
Of ali the heart-throbs and the patient sighs

Of mother's helping others up the hill

The worshiped one at many a Christmas tree!
This glad old world of sorrows 111 could spare
The queens of yuletide—giving such as she.
She chose the free-lit Christmas taper-flare,
Where Santa Claus's laughing echoes roar
And free for all his horns of plenty pour—
Not questioning if Ingrates oft despise
The best that human kindness can devise,
With love and hope and heaven's “‘Peace, good-
will*”
The sweet, unselfish, pulsing, thrilling *“‘whys""
Of mother's helping others up the hill.
—L'Envol.—
O sacred spirit of the days of yore!
May time hang helpless on its pinions hoar,
While over all the world oblivion flies,
Ere down telluric vistas memory dies,
Of all the tactful toil and prayerful skill
And loving, living, lifelong sacrifice
Of mother’s helping others up the hill!
Greencastle, Ind. —Tucker Woodson Taylor.

In Autumn Time.

I autumn-tinie the world Is fair and still;
The distant wood fades in a quiet mist,
The sun sinks lingeringly behind the hill,
Waving his scarfe of gold and amethyst
As If he grieved to leave so eweet & clime
In autumn-time.

In autumn-time the world unreal seems,
And hand in hand with wistful memory
We walk through an enchanted land of dreams;
Past strivings, hopes, in retrospect we see—
A motley throng, gay. tender, sad, sublime,
In autumn-time.

In antumn-time some days hold vague regret;
The wind clings sobbing underneath the eaves,
A dead rose, frost-slain, still hangs wan and wet
And cold, sad rains reveal How nature grieves
And slim trees quake in mournful pantomime,
In autumn-time.

In autumn-time, again, our mood is joy:
Ah, though the vanished summer-world was
sweet,
What lavish splendor these rich days employ:
Trees fing thei® robes of glory at our feat,
A partridge calls, clear-voiced as silver chime,
In autumn-time.

In autumn-time we know there draweth nigh
The white, white winter, glorious and stern:
A whirr of wings, where summer-seckers fly,
And nipping winds foretell his blithe return,
And ev'ry blade of grass s gemmed with rime,
In autumn-time.

Marion, Ind. =Ethel Bowman.

Possibility.

The tiny sprout just pushing through the earth
May hope to reach the ocak’s exalted station:
The farmer lad, although of humble birth,
May live to be the ruler of a nation.
—James Willlam Callahan,

Fads About Food.

London Hospital

It has never been scientifically demon-
strated that fish and other phosphorie foods
can appreciably improve the brain and
mind. Fishermen, for e:za.mple and fish-

mongers, who may be supposed to live
largely upon fish. have never shown them-
selves to be In any measurable degree more
intellectual than their neighbors. Indeed,
it may be plausibly argued that they are a
little less so. The truth is that this par-
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INDIANA’S GREATEST DRY GOODS EMPORIUML

We Never Made a Better Showing

After all, the strife of life is the pleasure of it. It's so in every calling. Merchandising
would lose half its charm with no past records to surpass. This will be our greatest year
of silk selling and past records were not easily broken. To-day we can say candidly that
ours is the most active silk department in the city.

Plain Taffetas In all the leading evening

e

Silk and wool Bengalines, flannel finish—g Black Taffeta “Phalanx,” superior qual-g of dainty designs and colors for party and

and street colors, all pure silk, with a soft finished material far su ; ! g |
perior to it uaranteed by the manufacturers . . §s .

brilliant finish, usually retailed at %e—| French flannel for shirt waists, These] to gige satisfactory wear or will 85 N et H.mnbl.e oo uuld 'Th

just recelved the final shipment, there-] come in two-toned effects and a va-] be replaced, a yard.. .............. C] and children’'s gowns, DBeautiful tnts

fore ca:;-mot again be dupllcated. 59(: rlety of combinations, at a 95C Pink. Rose. Ciel, Cream, White, Coral,

OUPr Price, 8, YaMM,....qcoicivvrsnscres szifln Regfinc;. Peadu dseOiCyzfne. Satin !de Reseda. Nile and Cardinal -- all In
Corded Gros de Landre, very heavy qual- RS et SR US €, four DoOpuiarg . ...ate colorings of two and three-shade

ity, with rare brlllia'w}' and this sea- lt t tl] BI k S k :et:re:is in black dress silks, at $1019 :':omhination:- We il nm‘ smention EhE

son's latest colorings, only 2 pieces 1| ACIIS 1TOM THE DIAC 4 B L brices on this lot—just Irok at them in 1} &

the lot, were manufact ed to sell at the morning and vou will be purpﬂu:.d ]

$1, here while they last at, a 69 20-inch Taffeta Silk, heavy quality, 59 See the collection of Silks on the centerj ,.q delighted at the extremely low prices

YOI, coovisint C with distinct rustle, a yard......... C| silk counter. A miscellaneous assortment ] —less than one-half the real value.

olfa Eapes
at $5.95

Made full and good length of bandsome double-faced
cloth. These come with the hood and flounce and

are trimmed with cloth strapping and fancy stitch-
ing. We could sell them readily for ;7 00, but will

g vy Broaicive $5. 05
Long Carriage Capes to
..0Order...

In several different styles, made of choice

An lmwm“‘]mp0ﬂaﬁ0ﬂ.
of Linens....

We have just received from
our German agentsa lot of novel-
ties in Linens, counsisting of Doy-
lies, Tray Cloths, Scarfs and
Lunch Cloths which we will put
on sale Monday on the basement
bargain tables at the following prices:

9-inch hemmed Doylies, all linen, 12}¢c qual-
ity, thissale..........cocvvinenncncannnanaa.0KcC

12-mch hemmed Doylies in a 15¢ quality,*this
AT TR S ey | i B VT R R T, |
12-inch open work Dozhcs and 9-inch hem-

The Fall
JFabrics.

Beckon you.

-

‘‘Busy as nailers”—we ought

to be.—We've a grand range of rich weaves

at very modest prices. Some of you have

bought, more have to buy—it's buying time

now—and we think we can make it clear to

you that this is the place to buy.

imported rugs, stitched Doylies in a 20c quality, for each......10c 30-inch heavy plaid back Suitings, in eight of
White and fancy colored all-linen fringed Doy- the new colorings, to be made without lining, o
lies worth 20c, this sale,............000..... 1240 B s v T e FPRRGE 1y SUTIREUGRRr |
$17.50, $20, $22.50 and $25. “ ]

Hsmstitc_l:led Tray Cloths, size 14x20, worth . Il 45-inch all-wool imported Vigereoux Suitings
O0C, thissale fOor...coiiviivevsrsscscsnrnnsnessIBC in a broken line of colors, at, a yard.

Hemstitched Carving Cloths, size 20x30, an 85¢
GUAILY, tRiS SRIB. . (hos vnsivss disbsionse sshes PO

36-inch all-linen Damask Lunch Cloths in a §2
quality, this sale.........civvvnvieeee......$1.38

45-inch all-linen Damask Lunch Cloths, £2.75
quality, thissale........coccccceecnncccee . $51.98

04-inch all-linen hemstitched Lunch Cloths,
worth $3.75, thissale.......ce00vvveven..... 92,75

—Basement,

<= Millinery Offers|Black Dress Goods

Your choice of any trimmed hat
59c¢

in our department, including all
$1.00

our French hats that were $25
$1.25
A new cloth for tailor-made suits, very fine Kersey

80 P35, OB s siiveidvavnnsus s es
the maker calls it; 56 inches wide, a yard........... $2000

—West Aisle.

(R R R R RN

54-inch all-wool camel's-hair Cheviot in the
shades of Oxford gray, a heavy weight and a
dollar value, for, a yard sssenresanitiiE

44-inch all-wool French Poplins in twenty-five
new colors, at, a yard. ... cc.vvvvvvnviasees« 9100

4R-inch French Venetians, all wool in fourteen
of the new fall shades, at, a yard ...........$1.50

—West Aisle,

Ladies’

Tailor-Made Suits

Many styles, all of them new and practical. Suit

for misses’ wear, bright and natty, in Royal, Gray,
Brown and Blue,

$10.00 to $50.00

—Second Floor,

Very fine light-weight pure Mohair Brilliantine, 44
inches wide for accordion plaiting, the 75c cloth, for,

a yardl..tl.0..!..00.!-.0000..-.0-cccoacal-.-c--nt

Heévy black Venetian Cloth, 50 inches wide, as
good as we have had at $1.25, for, a yard ...........
All-wool rainy-day Skirtings, 58 inches wide, es-
pecially good, worth $1.75, for, a yard..............

Auy hat that has been selling for
$15.00, $18.00 and $20.00, choice
Monday, for....ccceverecacens

Other hats priced in proportion.

—Second Floor.

Evening Gloves News of Interest—Men Ladies’ Neckwear

A beautiful assortment of them, ull Just for fun, we'll sell 60 dozen men's] A beantiful assortment of styles and
shades, in glace and suede, 16, 18 and 24- I'losiery wool Half Hose in national blue, with] colors, in sllk, velvet and satin
button lengths. . white heels and tces, the kind that stock culla.rs. were ¢ aud e 25
The *“Virginia,” a 3-clasp glace, in the Talk ;glllr BhI00. NS, A 12 R TR R x

new pastel shades, at, a Sesscsestusenspsnssaciarsrniasan A nlce assortment uf Cream l.ace

DR o cinaves R b 51-50 A hoslery stock Men's Bath or Lounging Rt-bes. madg of Rever Collars, special at, each... 750

imported Austrian blankets, in a va-
riety of colors and patterns, is the
regular price. Monday, for,
BREEE: s i inisasrerbuismtonn s v diss s $4 29
Men's custom-made imported Madras
Shirts, all sizes and sleeve lengths, Why
pay $2.50 eisewhere when you can get
them here to fit like they were $l 50
made for you at......coeviveanse

likeours is one to be
prouvd of—every
staple and novelty
on the market finds
a place. We know
of stores in cities
twice this 8ize that
cannot boast of
anything like the complete stock yvou will

—A{enter ,\lﬁh*
e e i ™

Infant’s Wear

Dainty things for the little folk priced
special for to-morrow-—
Infants’ Slips, made

good cambric,
with ruffled neck and sleeves,
were 39¢, Monday for ..... 25C

The “‘Cygne,"” 3-clasp glace, real French

kid, in all colors, a $l 50
L ]

PRI L i D s ST e S b B e s oL -
The *“Juliette,” a fine French

kid, all colors, a pair............$l°00
Mocha Gloves for street wear at, a pair,

$1.00 to $1.50

r‘f

find here. We're going to do some sell- Firemen’'s regulation indigo-blue Shirts, | Better ones, made of runbrl« with
—Center Alsle. , too, during the next few days that)] with two separate lay down 1. 00 round embroldery-trimmed )Oh!‘ 39
will cause favorable comment. COlIATS, €ACH.....cunrevssssersisas $ were Bic, Monday for ..... c
Knit Und J‘;’ttﬂpiﬂ:gfgff&nlsugg f;gffﬁf:ug‘fn%' —East Alsle. ] Crocheted Silk Caps, with white swan's-
» ’ aow m (s} he lttle
ni nderwear black boots and fancy striped tops and The Corsets pfup?ﬂ lfi_ ,ml‘ng' 1l “ I _____ S'.(m
Union Suits gain more in favor each all striped, also a few piain lisle thread Cloaks made of Bedford cords, mnies ly

—if.we bought from a jobber we could | A few left of those French-shape Corsets,

year, for they are undoubtedly the most trimmed with braid,

not sell them for less than 35¢. That's] in pink and blue, with lace trimming on £0 2o $5 'H'
practical underwear for cold weather. where you get the benefit. Mon- 25C top and bottom, we've been selling at \eadbo e Second Flf:or
Our assortment of them for ladies and Idtay':‘.a mglad &l “ ??ﬁ-’ sizes 20 to 26, Monday, 35L :
- afants’ r made fas CR.B IOP.ciccivacnavinsasassnssanssscscnsnsnnss 3
children the most complete hereabouts, | “g CtE, " iyl s g Another lot of fancy Corsets, were Picture Sale
all weights, all prices—not the cheap, but i s 8 e R R g T e o g R N LR SRS ust recelved, a shipment of 1000 Ple-
1l weights, all pri the cheap, b pat : 17c) 51 ¢ o B 1

the best, priced little. Chﬂdl'.ﬂﬂ gordumy-rtbbed ﬂéece lined | The Nemo Self-reducing Corsel. 13 the tures, which wili be placed on ssale at

Bicycle Hose, with double knees. 1 only corset that positively reduces the thé following Jjow prices: All the
Children's combed Egyptian fleece-lined andymgh double heels, at, a >y abdomen, relieves those who are phys- popular subjects, nicely matted, 5C
Lnio‘;: Sdults. vtvglth }m*tt opell_;ing or but- R e R R W I7C leally wgrak and insures a!x;lerfect -fitting QEEE &5 cone o snnyinsbosansiersviaeh it
tone: own e fron ave patent § Ladies' m‘mm “cotton Hose with whit dress. ry a pair of these
drop seat, just the kind for children to feet, considered the best wearl;r, ,ef L SR e i Lt $2 50 A:}at‘:ﬂortment 5 e —_— 15C

wear, at, a suit,

35c¢, 39¢ and 50c

Children’'s white peeler fleece-lined Union
Suits, buttoned down the front and with
patent drop seat, all sizes, a suit,

—3econd Floor,

Domestics

3 rows of hemstitched bieached Pillow
Casing, can be made Into any 15(:
size, a 25¢ quality, for, a yard.....

dom lold for less than 3%, Mon.- 25C
Lad s' ingrajn lisle thread Hose, Rich-
elleu and other ribs, regular 5ic 35C
ones, Monday, a pair..............
Out sizes in ladies’ fast black, lace stripod

Among tha - ure a twaut!rul Hm.- of golf
and college giris which are strictly new.
—8econd Floor,

Brooms! Brooms!

lisle threa Wea want everyone to get one of the
45c and 5OC 0c, Mondfyfimrf?if{ﬁif{f 35C 9-4 ready-made unbleached Shvvts. 50C Brooms we are selllng at Ifc These
- - e Ladies’ tast black opera length cotton best quality, worth 8¢, for, each brooms are regular 3¢ ones; many stores :
Chlldren: silver gray, nonshrinking, all- Hose, with double soles and high Remnants of all-wool French Flannel| ask 35c. They are fine corn. four-seam R
wool Union Suits, with bust opening double heels, at, a pair.............. 35“ and Elderdown, all this season’'s goods, at] and full welght, By buying in such quan-
and drop seat, all sizes, a 736 Cold type doesn’ t begin to do our Fancy one-half marked price. titles as we do we are enabled to sell at
BRIl o reaniarir st ci s s Hoslery justice—you must see them. White Crochet Quiits, Bnghtly 75(. less than one-half price. We limit one to
Ladies' combed Egyptian fleece-lined They're beauties at solled, were §1.19, for, each......... a customer, but guarantiee every customer
Union Suits, with bust opening, made to SO0, TSo 2 A full line of plush Lap Robes, sha gets one,
fit the form without stretching 69C * » 81 aaxacd 81.30 | .na square woolen Blankets, Sileep ng Model Hot Blast—Why pay 35 or $35 for
out of shape, & SuUlt.........ocvvuee —FEast Alsle. Blankets always in stock. —Basement. a hot blast, when we can sell you one for

$15 and §18; every stove air-tight smoke
consumer and burn=x anything. We guar- s

Ladies’ extra fine combed peeler Union
Suits, with bust opening, fleece-lined, fit

perfect; also stiver-gray, all-wool, antee It] the maker guaraniees it; come
nonshrinking, at, a suit............. In and examine. :
Ladies' full-fashioned heavy weight llsle rl;:c-llll and winter Sporting Goods, Get our I

We #ell as low and in many cases
ower than any one else; satisfaction with

every purchase.
500 Kitchen Forks 10 inches long, I
each...... C

worth ¢, while they last,
Perfection Washing Machlm-s. sl %
---------------- .

were £, this.sale
Gmanlite Pie Pans, 10

thread Union Suits, bust opening.
Badger make, at, a g

Bult.....es?.. e T PR e sz-so

All-wool fast black Union Suits, Badger

ning,
b ot A $1.75

Ladies' silk and wool silver gray Union
Suits, with bust opening, at, asz 50
AT SRR RS AN BT BTN .

—Balcony, East Alsle,

PN AT I NI NN NSNS NN

Furniture Department
Tweo Specials.

50 extra fine cutting tables, bird'l-oye maple and mahog-
any finish, a $2.00 table, for, eldl.

8 quartered oak, polish finished ladies’ dressing tables,
with large French pattern plate mirror, swell front, 75
French legs, were Sllw.mm .580

98¢

mnun-.-'

m"ﬁ-n"‘ih.-a-:

Wash Goods

stand 1 P 1

der and Rednmesudsmmn 5(:
e qmt’. s B ;‘M----o---.-.....

22-inch black teens, were
m wn “t ‘ Mll.tl.ll... '&
27-inch C-.%FM m with Bhd:
g la m re-
.t. a Mtnw-homdtpoaoon.oco’..&.




